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Love is blindness
I don't want to see
Won't you wrap the night
Around me
Oh my heart
Love is blindness

In a parked car
In a crowded street
You see your love
Made complete
Thread is ripping
The knot is slipping
Love is blindness

Love is clockworks
And cold steel
Fingers too numb to feel
Squeeze the handle
Blow out the candle
Love is blindness
 
A little death
Without mourning
No call
And no warning
Baby...a dangerous idea
That almost makes sense

Love is drowning
In a deep well
All the secrets
And no one to tell
Take the money
Honey
Blindness

Love is blindness
I don't want to see
Won't you wrap the night
Around me
Oh my love
Blindness
U2, from the album Achtung Baby

Terry watched dolefully as he saw the figure of his beloved move away, in the blur of the blinding snow that had started to fall.  He was numb from disbelief at what had just transpired…everything had gone so wrong…was there to be no solution?  Was there to be only this, life for duty, from now on, until the day he died?  His body shuddered, from the  recent memory of having held her so close against him, trying desperately to imprint themselves together forever in a split second…but in that very moment he realized that it would be in vain…if anything, his whole being was crying out, wailing for the loss...he stifled a sob, feeling his heart crushed and soul escaping him, for it was going to follow her, no matter what his mind was telling him to do...he turned and faced Suzanne, who was speaking to him but it all sounded muffled.

To do…what to do…I know what to do…
(((
Candy tried to control her sobs as she hurriedly packed and tried to make peace with the war raging inside her…she thought that she could do it, because she knew Terry’s sanity hung in the balance….but the realization of what she had just done was settling in heavy on her, almost suffocating her.  She could still feel the warmth of his chest pressed into hers, in the embrace that had tried to cheat destiny.  She could feel the strength of his body as it enveloped hers and she felt a dreadful ache…could she really think she was going to be able to go on, and tell herself that she could live without him? Oh Terry…why us, why now?  When all I wanted to do was to be yours…now…
She shuddered as she opened the door, ready to take flight from this city that had once held so much hope and promise, and now was just a cold executioner of dreams. As the door swung open and she made the motion to exit, her tears hazing her gaze, she was startled to look up into the pained, soulful eyes of Terry.

She gasped, unable to speak, unable to walk, frozen in her movements.  She felt as he abruptly took her and entered the room, closing the door behind him, her satchel falling to the floor with her astonished jerk.   For a brief moment their eyes looked at each other, questioning, piercing, seeking…she felt her breath get heavier, for some reason.  Terry pushed her up against the wall, entrapping her and brought his face down into hers, capturing her lips in his…Candy was caught short of breath, feeling the hungry urgency in him, tasting the heat in him, aware of his body pressing into hers and the mounting tension in him that was starting to manifest itself…she was surprised at her own reaction; whence there had been a time she had once responded in shock to his bold kiss in Scotland, she now found herself meeting him, feeling the gnawing desire overtake her like the glow of a flame.  His hands pulled off her coat, busily looking for her rounded breasts, his breath getting heavier, hers quickening at feeling of his hand take her, as if ripe fruit.  She found she wanted to possess him equally, her senses now lost in the sea of emotions she was now sailing on with him.  Her hands grabbed fistfuls of his long chestnut hair and suddenly she felt herself cry out, realizing how close she had been to losing him.  He stopped and they looked at each other again, panting, their chests heaving; she realizing that her breasts were spilling out from her corset…she looked down at herself, seeing the unquestionable result of his stimulation, never feeling so alive as she had than at that very moment…he buried himself there, taking a hardened bud in his mouth, suckling on her as if his very life depended on it, as if he was receiving some life force by doing so…she could only feel herself plunge further into depths unknown to her, depths that were revealing themselves to her, depths that were permuting her into a pulsating, throbbing mass that only wanted him even more.  
She felt herself being carried off and set down on the bed, her skirts pulled up in order to reveal her. She looked up into him, seeing the fiery determination in his eyes; she realizing she was looking at him in the same way, seeing for the first time the hardened, virile display of his manhood and she surprised herself in acknowledging the frank beauty of it. He possessed her lips again, splayed her legs, lowering himself into her, their mouths even hungrier of each other, their tongues in frenzied foreplay.  He grabbed her from underneath, pulling her even closer into him and before she could understand what it was, she felt the bursting penetration of him into her, feeling him inch his way into her with obsessive thrusts, feeling the friction of his skin in her very own, each movement solidyfing the amalgamation between them, the unbreakable forever bond that was being forged in the grinding of their bodies. She instinctively arched her back, offering herself in full to him, unable to stop, not wanting to stop, he running his hands over her, wringing more pleasure from her as he took her breasts again, first with his fingers then with his mouth, his fervent mounting almost a gallop, driving himself deeper into her.  Their sultry breaths spurred them on further, until there was a quickening of movement, a joint convulsion that carried them both into the place that only they could go to, where only they could tread and revel in, culminating in a rush from the very sun in them.  He collapsed in a groan into the tumble of golden tresses of her hair on the pillow.  

They remained that way for a while, unable to move, not wanting to move.  Candy reveled in what had just happened…in spite of herself, she felt wholly complete and not the least bit ashamed.
“Terry…” she murmured at last, breaking the absence of words throughout the whole encounter.

“Darling…” he replied, almost dreamily.

“What now?” she just had to ask.

“I’m going to love you again and then we are going home…” he smiled at her with his half smile, one that she had not seen in so long.

Somehow, she totally understood, and knew that she need not ask anything more, because it had all been answered and there were no more doubts.
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